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Elizabeth Mills

cause of all that, Mr. Cook? " and he said that the pills that Palmer
gave him at half-past ten.    When I saw Cook on the Tuesday morn-
ing I did not observe any of those  jerkings  or  convulsions  about
him.    About twelve o'clock he rang his bell and desired me to send
the boots over to ask Palmer whether he might have a cup of coffee.
The boots returned and said he might have a cup of coffee, and that
Mr. Palmer would be over immediately.    I  took the coffee up  a
little after twelve.    Palmer was in Mr.  Cook's room at that time.
I gave the coffee to Mr. Palmer, who tasted the coffee in my presence.
I then left the room.    Mr. Jones arrived by the three o'clock train
that afternoon.    He went and saw Mr. Cook upon his arrival.    About
four, or it might be between four arid five, I took up toi Mr. Cook's
room another cup of coffee.    At that time I saw Palmer in the room.
1 left the room, and afterwards I saw Palmer, who told me that Mr.
Cook had vomited the coffee.    He spoke from the door of Cook's
room, but did not call me in.    I saw Cook several times that evening
before I retired to rest.    He appeared to be in very good spirits,
and talked  about getting up the next morning.    I believe I gave
him some arrowroot that evening about half-past ten.    Palmer was
with him in his bedroom when I left him.    I gave Palmer a jug of
toast and water for Cook.    Mr. Palmer asked Cook if I could doi any-
thing more for him that night,  and Mr.  Cook said he would want
nothing more.    That was about half-past ten.    1 did not go to bed
that night, but I remained in the kitchen, as I was anxious to see
how Mr. Cook went on.    While I was in the kitchen the bell of Mr.
Cook's room rang violently a little before twelve [Tuesday night].
Mr.  Jones was  sleeping in  Cook's bedroom,   which was a double-
bedded room, and where a bed had been made up for him.    I went
upstairs to Mr. Cook's room on hearing the bell.    He was sitting up
in bed,  and Mr.  Jones appeared to be supporting him.    Mr. Cook
said, " Oh, Mary,  fetch Mr. Palmer directly."    He was conscious
at the time.    I went over for Mr. Palmer.    I rang the surgery bell
at the surgery door.    I expected him to come to the window and as
soon as I stepped off the step into the road he was at the bedroom
windoiw.    He did not put up the sash.    At that time I could not see
whether he was dressed or not.    I asked him to come over to Mrn^
Cook directly, as he was much the same as he was the night before.
I then went back to the hotel.    Palmer came two or three minutes
afterwards.    I was in the bedroom when Palmer came, and he re-
marked that he had never dressed so quickly in his life.    That was
the firsf thing he said when he came into Cook's room.    Mr. Cook
was sitting up in bed, .supported by Mr.  Jones.    After Mr. Palmer
came I remained on the landing, just outside the door.    After I had
been waiting a short time Palmer came out.    I said to him that
Mr.  Cook was much about the same as last night, and he replied
that he was not so ill by the fiftieth part.    He then wont down-
stairs as though he was going into his own house, and after a very
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